Rats
[Verse]

Every little thing I touch turns into gold now

Everything I need is on the kitchen floor now

Every time I type a message to your phone now

Every little thing I do is in the know now

 

[Verse 2]

Every time we talk I see you smile at me now

Every single day I'm sipping on a rebound

Everybody talks about the way that we were

Everybody's watching for the way you treat her

 

[Chorus]

Rats... they're rats

Every little footing off the flats

Braids under the beret and the black

Catalysts... these rats

 

[Verse 3]

Everything I cook is quickly getting boiled down

Nothing here I touch is starting to look royal now

Everything I take is out of your own hometown

Everything I see approaching looks like trouble now

 

[Bridge]

But to hell with them

And pretty soon the whole damn town's gonna smell like them

Contaminate your own back porch with the melted pen

And every single one of us will fill this pen

 

[Chorus]

Rats... they're rats

Every little footing off the flats

Braids under the beret and the black

Catalysts... these rats


Accept This Option